LETTEfc TO MAGANLAL GANDHI

to fasting.   Mr- Kallenbach is learning Gujarmti.   I am
ing for letters from you all

This letter is for all of you to read. I see that you will be
tried much more severely than we thought. For the present, I
do not write separately to Maganbhai, Manilal, Jamnadas, and
others. I shall see next week. Keep writing to me. I am anxious to
hear about the health of Maganbhai and Santok.

Busnngt /r**a

MOHANDAS

From a photostat of the Gujarati original in Gaodhiji'i hand: G. N. 2763

392. LETTER TO MAGAJfLAL GANDHI

[L0HDON,]

Bhadawa Vad 13 [Stptmhr 18, 1914]

CHI, MAGANLAL,

I had no time last week to write to you. Most of the time is
spent in the training class for first aid to the injured and the rert
with Mr. Gokhale. He is keeping good health at present They
will give us training for two more months and then send us to the
front. This means that my going to India in the immediate future
is out of the question, unless the War suddenly comes to an end.

All of you may want to know why I have undertaken even
the nursing of the wounded. Recently, I used to say, in South
Africa, that, as satyagrahis we cannot help in this way either,
for such help also amounted to supporting a war. One who would
not help a slaughter-house should not help in cleaning the butcher's
house either. But I found that, living in England, I was in a way
participating in the War. London owes the food it gets in war time
to the protection of the Navy, Thus to take this food was also m
wrong thing. There was only one right course left, which was to
go away to live in some mountain or cave in England itself and
subsist there on whatever food or shelter Nature might provide,
without seeking assistance from any human being. I do not yet
possess the spiritual strength necessary for this. It seemed to me
a base thing, therefore, to accept food tainted by war without
working for it. When thousands have come forward to lay down
their lives only because they thought it their duty to do so,
how could I sit still? A rifle this hand will never fire. And so
there only remained nursing the wounded and I took it up.
This is how I communed to myself. I cannot say for certain that